other things he directed my attention to the scores of
several symphonies, many of -which, never yet heard,
are laid on the shelf, prejudged as too heavy and turgid.
One must understand Vienna, with its peculiar circum-
stances as regards concerts and the difficulties in the way
of bringing together the necessary materials for great
performances, before one can forgive the city where
Schubert lived and laboured that only his songs, seldom
or never his great instrumental works, are brought before
the public. Who knows how long the Symphony in C
major might not have lain buried in dust and darkness,
had I not immediately arranged with Ferdinand Schubert
to send it at once to the Director of the Gewandhaus con-
certs in Leipzig, whose fine discrimination detects even
the most timid of budding genius and could therefore not
fail to appreciate the dazzling splendours of a past master.
My hopes were fulfilled. The symphony went to Leipzig,
was heard, understood, heard again, and received with
almost universal admiration. ... It would be impossible
to understand whence Schubert had acquired this spark-
ling, sportive mastery of the orchestra if we did not know
that this symphony was preceded by six others, and that
it was written in the years of his ripest power (on the
score is the date " March, 1828 : " Schubert died in
November).... Thus my visit to those honoured graves
which reminded me of a relative of one of those great
dead men, brought me a double reward.

SCHUMANN

(from Music and Musicians}
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